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9 16 us wigs God, for he is exceed- 
ing great; let us bleſs God, for he is very 
good. 
He made all . the Fun to rule the 
day, the moon to ſhine by night. * 
He made the great whale, and the elephant; 
and the little worm that crawleth on the 


round. NL, 008 
The little birds fing rates to God, when 
they warble ſweetly in the green ade. 


The brooks and rivers. praiſe God, when 
they murmur melodiouſiy ee the ee 

pebbles. 

I will praiſe God with my voice; 4 y. 1 
wy. praiſe him, though I am but a line” 
child. 
A few years ago, and I was a little infant, 
and my tongue was dumb within my mouth: 

And I did not know the great name of Cod, 
for my reaſon was not come unto me, 
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But now I can ſpeak, and my tongue ſhall 
praiſe him; I can think of all his en 


And my heart Mall love him . 


Let him call me, and I will come unto 


: him : let-him command. and. Lwill.obey. him. 


When I am older, Twill praiſe him better; 
Rb I will. never forget God, ſo long as. my 


_Ufe remaineth 3 in me. 


— 


* COME, let us ga farth z into 1 Belds, let 


us ſee how the flowers ſpring, let us liſten to 
g. warbling of the birds, ang ſport ourſelves 
upon the new graſs. 
The winteris over.and gone; the buds come 
out upon the trees, the crimſon. bloſſoms, of 


the peach and the nectarine are ſeen, and 


the green leaves ſprout. 
The hedges are bordered with tufts of 


primroſes, and yellow cowfſlips that hang 


. down their, heads ; and, the blue violet lies 
hid beneath the ſhade. 


The; young, goſlings axe running upon the 


Gif the, 51 Je uſt hatched, their bodies are 


egyered.ith. yellow dowp.; the old; ones biſs 
with anger if any, ons. coe Rer.. 
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The ben fits u pon her feſt of ſtraw; he - 
watches patiently he full time, then fit cute- 
fully breaks the wel, mee aner chickens 
come out. ien | 

The lambs juſt dropt are in the field, they. 
totter by the fide of their dams, their young 
limbs can hardly ſupport their weight. 

If you fall, kttle: lambs, you will not be 
hurt; there is ſpread under you a carpet of 
aol graſs, it is ſpread on purpole to receive 


” The butterſfics flutter rb ball to buſh, 
and open their wings to the warm fan; 8. 
The young anitfals. of Every kind art 
Porting aa, they feeF theihſelves happy, 
they are to Be alive e thank him 
that | Yah 155 them alive. i 
They may thank him in their hearts, * 
we erh thank him with our 5 e are 
better than they, and can praife him better. 
The birds can Warble, and che you 0 + 


—— 


lambs can bleat; but we can opeh our I 
in his praiſe, we can ſpeak of all tus . g00t 
nels,  * 

Therefore we will thank him for Bürker⸗ 
and we will thank him for thofe, that cannot 
ſpeak. ; 

Trees that bloſſom, and With favits ok 
ſkip. about, if you could, you Would fa 
how good he is; but you are e duinÞ, ys Wi! 
ſay it for you. * 

c B 2 We 


14 
42 
3 3 

1 


— 


3 


. 


4 uns. LOVECHILD 
We will not offer you in ſacrifice, but we 
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will offer ſacrifice for you, on every hill, and 


in every green field, we will offer the facri- 
fice of thankſgiving and the incenſe of praiſe. 
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a poor ſhepherd. , One fine morning ſhe 
carried. her breakfaſt into a lane which ran 
cloſe by her father's houſe; and ſitting down 
at the foot of a bank, placed her porringer 


Db 


of milk on her lap; and began to dip her 


brown bread, which ſhe was eating with an 


excellent appetite—a carrier came paſt; he 
was driving twenty live lambs to market in a 
cart, jumbling along; while the. poor little 
animals, heaped one upon another, with their 
legs tied, and their heads drooping, filled 
the air with their ſorrowful bleatings: theſe 
diſmal notes went to the very heart of little 
Betty; though the carrier heard them without 


pity. When he came up to her, he flung a 


or little lamb before her that he was carry- 
Ing by the heels upon his ſhoulder, There, 


child, cried he, there's a \good-for-nothing 
"beaſt for you, that has juſt died to cheat me 


8 | 
« +F..Y 1 


tty Mean was the daughter of 
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t we of a crown, Take it, if you withome make 
and ¶ yourſelf a feaſt with it. 181 1 
acri- Betty immediately left off eating her break- 
aiſe.¶ faſt; and putting the porringer and the bread 
& on the ground, took the lamb in her arms, 
and looked at it with che utmoſt compaſſion. 
Poor littte creature! cried ſfre; yet Why 
mould J be ſorry for you. To. day, or to- 
I morro they would have taken a great knife 
and cut your throat; and now, inſtead of 
that you have nothing more to go through. 
While ſhe was talking to it in this manner, 
the lamb, growing warm again in her arms, 


on gan to open it's eyes and move, and made a 
nger aint bleating cry, as if pining for it's dam. 

her F. would be difficult to deſcribe: little Betty's: 
an Doy at the ſound of it's voice. She wrapped = 
; he t up in her mantle, then covered it over 


again with her petticoat, and bent her neck 
moſt down upon her knees to keep. it 
varmer, breathing, at the ſame time, with. all 
er might, into it's noſtrils. By little and 
ittle the felt the er revive; an 

er Own we: beat with joy every. time it 
ewed an ns of life. Encouraged. by 
his mtr tir ſhe rolled up ſome crumbs in 
zer hands, put them into her portinger; and 
aking then out with ber fingers, eontrive 
hough not without ſome difficulty, to force 
hem between it's teeth, though they wers 

h ut very cloſe, The Jamby who was only 
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„Aying From want, felt itſelf a little firength- 
e by this nouriſhment : ſhe now began to 
ſtretch out her legs, and ſhake. her head and 
{her tail, and perk up her ears, and ſoon after, 
Ale was ſo much better as to ſtand upon her 
feet; and then, ſeeing the porringer with 
Attle Betty's breakfaſt, ſhe went and drank 
out of it herſelf to the great delight of the 
Aittle girl; In ſhort, à quarter of an hour 
had hàrdly paſſed, before ſhe. was ſo well 
recovered, as to cut a thouſand capers round 
her new little miſtreſs. Betty, in a tranſpor 
of joy, took her in her arms, and running 
with her into the cottage, ſhewed her to he 
mother. Little Ba-lamb, as ſhe now called 
her, became from this time the object of all 
her cares. She always ſhared with her the 
bread and milk ſhe was allowed for he 
ben meals, and ſhe would not have parte 
With e this one little lamb, for the largeſt floc 
of. ſheep in the village. Ba-lamb was ſc 
grateful for her kindneſs, that ſhe was neve 
ſtep diſtant from her. She would eat out 
of her hand, and friſk-for ever round abou 
her; and whenever. Betty was forced to gc 
oat without: her, the moſt plaintive. bleating 
poke her ſorrow at the parting. The pity 
and good- nature of Betty, however, had till 
a greater recompence. Ba-lamb was ſoo 
the mother of ſeveral little lambs ; who; i 
their MR grew the Aer! of more: 52 8 
1 8. r 
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that in a few years: Betty had a very pretty - 
flock of ſheep, entirely her on; which fed 


the family with their milk, and ne 
them with an from their wool. . 
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f ide The STRAWBERRIES and CURRANTS. 
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ſport} ARTHUR had often been told by his father, 
aning that children know little or nothing of What 
o helf is fit for them; and that they can never grow 
alled wiſe but by following the advice of thoſe who 
of all are older than themfelves. But this: was a 
r the leſſon which he was unwilling to underſtand, 
heil or elſe which he did not remember. 
arte A diviſßon had been made of a little ſquare 
flock piece: of ground in the garden between his 
as ſo brother Philip and himſelf; and each was to 
1eVe n his own half juſt as he pleaſed. 
t out Philip immediately recollected his father's 
bou in He went, therefore, to the gar- 
to go dener, and ſaid to him, Robert, be ſo good 
ating} as to tell me what I can plant in my little 
pity garden, and how I muſt manage to make 
stil things grow in it. 

Robert gave him ſome roots, and picked 
him out ſome of his beſt ſeeds, Philip flew 
io put them in the earth, and 2 45 

e 


* 


— 


* boy 
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the good- nature to overlook and to direQ 
his proceedings. 

Arthur thrugged, up bis eas vil at his 
brother's ee Should you like, 
faid' the gardener, that I mould do ſome- 
thing for you? dens 

Oh! to be ſure, cried Arthur, J have great 
need of your advice! 

He then went himfelf and gathered ſome 
flowers, and planted--them by the ſtalks in. 
the ground ; while Robert left him. N 
to himſelf. 4 $5288 

The next morning Ates went to vidi his 
flowers, and ſaw them all drooping, withered, 

faded, and bending down to the earth. He 
| inſtantly, 8 planted more in the 
fame manner; but he ſaw, the next * that 
they had ſhared the ſame fate. 
4 He ſoon grew weary of this work, it was 
paying rather too dear for the pleaſure of 
15 having flowers in his garden. He ceaſed, 
therefore, to take any trouble about it, and 
; the ground was quickly covered with thiſtles 
UE | and weeds.  - 
About the latter endof the next t ſpring, he 
3 perceived upon his brother's. ground fome.-. 
thing red, that ſeemed budding in the midſt 
i of thick circles of green. He went to exa- 
mine it, and found the fineſt Straw berries, 
w alien in their pos and delicious in 
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dirett heir taſte. O dear} eried he, if I had but 
Ppflanted ſome of theſe in my garden! 

” _ Not long after, he oblerved ſome little 
Ke, 


ound things, of a deep vermilion, hanging 
n bunches between the leaves of a thick 
duft. He inſtantly went up to them. They 
great ere currants, ſo fine, wipe, and inviting, 
hat only to look at them might create an 
1C ppetite. Ah! cried he again, if 1 had but 
Planted ſome of theſe, too, in my garden! 
You. may. eat of them as freely as if they 
ere your own, ſaid his brother. 
It was in your own. power, ſaid the gare 
dener, to have had ſome equally good. So 
pray take care for the future not to deſpiſe 
he advice of perſons. who have had more 
experience than yourſelf. 


THE BIRD's NEST. © 
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MOTHER! mother! cried little Simon; 
dne evening, as quite out of breath, he ran 
p to his mother; only look what is in Y 
at! 1% Aan 


Mornrk. 


Hey day! 2 little bird! ny ere did you 
get it 2 | 


SIMON, 


uns. torivnire's MISCELLANTES. 3 
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IN found, a neſt this morning in the garden 
hedge, ſo L waited till it was night, and then 
| Ferept ſoftly to the buſh, and before the bird 
Was aware, pop! I caught it by the wings. 


- 


in 
And was it alone in ies neſt? os 
1157 i eee 
Ob, no, metker ! all it's children were there 
i} too; but they are ſuch: little things they have 
1 e a 1 — N ” 
0, feachers yet: ſo they cannot get away. 
And what would you do with this Bird? Bs 
. 
Tom giddy has given me a cage; I ſhal 
put the bird in that. 


#1 MoTHER.. 
"" And what will become of the poor little 
Ri | 98. f 7h | | | X 5 ng a 
ob! I ſhall take them too, and feed them 
myſelf; III run for them directly. 

1 Mr. Steady (his father's landlord ) who had 
4 overheard the diſcourſe, then called to him 
16 Simon!“ and caught hold of him. 


„ 


SIE SIMON. 


8 


| MRS. LovrchiLp's MISCELLANSES,” 4 


| * +1 SIMON. | 4 
er n e ae 
then | Mr. STzapy. ern, 
bird Where is your father? that 1 may have 
58. im taken into uh 
| SiMoN. 
Doar Sir! what has he done? 0 1 | 
Mr, STEADY. 5 75 


there No matter for that—and you, and wu 
haveſſtcr, I thall make you both my priſoners. 


bY SIMON 
c c dear, O dear !—what will you 2 ; 
8 | 

1 Mr. STEADY. 

You ſhall be confined in the little 4 

er over the tool-houſe, and never be al- 

owed to go aut of it. 


ſhal 


SIMON. 
little How. cruel'! 


Mr. SrrApyv. 


You will: have no harm done to yaut 
ou will have meat and drink every day: 
ou will only. be robbed. of your 4 b 
nd of the . of Kang. _ 


ain. 


Simon fell 2 eryinge - - 


18 
* 6 +4 x 


14 M88, 'LOVECHILD'S/ MISCELLANIES: 
£4 Mx. Snz4dr. | 
What ails you, Simon? Is it ſo great a 
"miſchief to be ſhut up in à room, "where 
you will haye all the neceſſaries of life? 
Simon ſobbed too much to ſpeak. 

Mr. STzAdr. 


I ſhall only treat your father, ybur ſiſter, 
and yourſelf, as you treat this poor bird and 
his little ones, if, therefore, you would be 
unhappy, do you not ſuppoſe the birds would 
be the ſame ? n eee EELOLEE 
S den (fill eig. 
Obi go and let the bird fly direttly 
'—the bird flew joyfully away: Good boy, 
ſaid Mr. Steady—you have now, done, as you 
would be done by: you ſhall none of you 
be confined: I only wanted to make you 
. underſtand how ill you were acting, in wiſh- 
ing to impriſon this poor little creature. 
Juſt as you were terrified yourſelf when I 
threatened to ſeize and put you in. priſon, 
this bird was terrified when you robbed him 
of his liberty. You little conſidered how 
the huſband would have pined for his wife; 
how the children would have cried for their 
mother, and how afflited they muſt! all have, 
been by ſuch a ſeparation, tel 


: Mo THER, 


al 
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nd 
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-Mornzr. chk 

Lam ſure this did not enter his mind; 
or certainly he would never have taken the 
bird : 1s it not true, my dear ? 


* 


SIMON. 


Yes, indeed mother; for I never thought 
about all that. 


Mr. STEADY. - 


Well, think of it then in future, Sl ar. 
get not that thoſe innocent little creatures 
were made to enjoy their liberty, and that 
it is very cruel to fill their ſhort life with 
miſery and ſorrow. But, to remember it bet- 
ter, you ſhall get by heart ſome verſes which 
] will fend to your mother. 


THE BIRD's NEST. 
| | ; 5 , 


YES, little neſt, I'll hold you faft, 
And little birds; one, two, three, four; 
I've watch'd you long, you're mine at laſt 
Poor little things! you'll *ſcape no more. 


Chirp, cry, and flutter as you will, 
Ah! ſimple rebels; tis in vain; 
Your little wings are unfledg' d ſtill; 
How can you freedom then obtain ? 3 
C Wbat 


— 
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What note of ſorrow "RE FAG ear? 
Ils it their mother thus difſtreſt ? 

Ah yes—and fee, their father dear 4 

Flies round and round, 0 * their neſt 5 
And i is it 1 wh aue ibeir moan "$a 

_ I, who ſo oft in ſummer's heat, 

= Beneath. yon oak have laid me down, 

j; } nd liten'd to their ſcng ſo ſweet ? 


* 


=_ If how my tender mother's f de, | 
mr -* Some wicked wretch ſhould make me fly; | 
3 - Full well I know *twould her betide, - 
| Fo break her heart; to fink; to die, 
114” WE ſhall I then ſo cryel prove, 
1 Your little ones to force away? 
No, no; ang ar fe live and love; 
. See, here they are - take them I pray. 


—_.-. Teach them in yonder- wood-to fly, 

1 * og! let them your ſoft warbliny hear; 

ö Till their on wings can ſoar as high; 
1 And their own notes may ſound as clear, 


1 So, gentle birds; go, free as air! 
1 While oft again in ſummer's heat; 
=o T o yonder oak Þ will repair, ALY 


Andi liſten to your ſong fo ſweet, 


it is the noon of day, and the ſummer an 
beats hot upon our heads. 


a U oy . 
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To a BOY with a BIRD's NEST. _ 
I — | 


MISCHIEVOUS imp, return thy prize, 5 
For hear ſt thou not t e mother's cries? 20 
Bereft of all a parent's joy e 
To pleaſe the folly of a boy. 
Refle&. and think of future years; 

A father's cares, a mother's eg ; V 
Think, that perhaps ſome foreign foe ; 
May keep thy captive ſon in woe. 
Feel for a bird as for thyſelf, 

And quickly yield the ill-got pelf; 
The neſt reſtore, and place ſecure ; . 19/44 
And nature kindly will allure * _. n 
The frighted mother to her brood, : 
| She'll hear their plaints, and bring them ſood: 
Whilſt thou ſhalt gain the prize of worth, 

A conſcience clear: and live in mirth, 

———ů— —— C—_—_ 
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COME, let us o into the thick ſhade, for 


The ſhade is pleaſant and cool : 7 0 | 
branches meet above our heads, and ſhut 
0 "OR 28 
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out the ſun, as with a green curtain: the 
graſs is ſoft to our feet, and a clear brook 1 
waſhes the roots of the trees. | 
The floping bank is covered with ſtowers: 0 
let us lie down upon it; for all things arc 2 
ſtill, and we are quite alone: 
The. cattle can lie down to fleep in the 
cool ſhade, but we can do what is better; 
we can raile our voices to Heaven; we can 
praiſe the great God who made us. He made 
the warm ſun, and the cool ſhade; the trees 
that grow upwards, and the brooks that run 
murmuring along. All the things that wel, 
Tee are His work. 
Can we raiſe our voices up to the high P 
Heaven? Can-we make Him. hear who is 
above the ſtars? We need not raiſe our voices 
to jhe ſtars, for He heareth us when we only. 
whiſper ; when we breathe out words ſoftly 
with à low voice. He that filteth the Hea- % 
vens 1s here alſo. he 

May we that are ſo. young, ſpeak to Him 
that always was? May we that can hardly 
ſpeak plain, ſpeak to God? 

We that are ſo youny, are but lately made 
alive; therefore we ſhould not forget His '} 
formihg hand, who hath made us alive. We 
that cannot ſpeak plain, ſhould liſp out praiſes | - 
to Him who teacheth us how to ſpeak, and 


| | ng 
hath owe our dumb lips. | 7 he 
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When we could not think of Him, He 
hought of us; before we could. aſk Him to 
dleſs us, He had already given us my 
bleſſings. I 
He faſhioneth our tender limbs, and eiu 
th them to grow; He maketh us ſtrong, and 

all, and nimble. 

Every day we are more active than e 
ormer day, therefore every day ve ought 
o praiſe Him better than the former day. 


: the 
rook 


vers: 
S are 


trees The buds ſpread into leaves, and the bfoſ. 
run 
 wel2ms ſwell to fruit; but they know not how 


hey grow, nor who cauſed them to ſpring 
hich p from the boſom of the earth. 

5 Aſk them if they will tell thee? bid them 
rreak forth into ſinging and fill the air with | 
\nly Pleaſant ſounds. 

4 They- ſmell ſweet; they look beautiful; 
ut they are quite ſilent: no found is in 
he ſtill air; no murmur of voices amongſt 
he green leaves. 

The plants and the trees are made to give 
ruit to man; but man is made to Praiſe 
im who made him. 

We love to praiſe Him, becauſe He Iov- 

th to bleſs us; we thank Him for life, be- 

iſes Hauſe it is a pleaſant thing to be alive. 

| We love God, who hath created all be- 

Ngs; we love all beings, becauſe 1 hp are 
ne creatures of God. bf 
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We cannot be good, as God is good, to 
all perſons every where: but we can rejoice, 
that every where there is a God to do them 
ood. VVV 
We will think of God when we play, and 
when we work; when we walk out, and when 
we come in; when we ſleep, and when we 
wake: His praiſe ſhall dwell continually 
upon our lips. r 


A HYMN. 
„ 1, Cod the Friend of the Poor. 
- PRAISE to the ſov'reign of the ſky, 
Who from His lofty throne = 
Looks down on all that humble lie, 
And calls ſuch ſouls his own. | 


14 . 
he haughty ſinner He diſdains, 
Tho' gems his temples crown : Ya 
And from the ſeat of pomp and pride 
His vengeance hurls him down. 
. 
On His afflifted pious Poor, 
He makes His face to ſhine ; 
He fills their cottages of clay, 1 
Wich luſtre all divine, x SORES 
9 c | | Among 


vice, 


and 
hen 
we 


ong 


Ms. LOVECHILD'S MISCELLANZES, 
0 IV. | 

Among the meaneſt of Thy Pg 

There let my dwelling be, 


Rather than wnder gilded roofs, 
If abſent, Lord, from Thee. 


| V. 
Poor and afflicted tho' we are, 
In Thy great name we truſt; 


And bleſs the hand of ſov'reign Love, 
Which lifts us from the duſt. 


4 | 


The God of Nature Morſiipped. 
J. 


HAIL, King ſupreme ! all wiſe and good! 

To Thee our thoughts we raiſe, 
While nature's beauties, wide diſplay 'd, 
Inſpire our ſouls with praiſe, 


II. 


At morning, noon, and ev'ning mild, 
Thy works engage our view; 

And, while we gaze, our hearts exult, 
With tranſports ever new. 


III. 


Th glory beams in ev'ry ſtar, 
hich gilds the gloom of night! 
And decks the riſing face of morn, 
With rays of cheering light. 


* 
0 


20 ums. LOVECHILD'S ag beer age 
| IV. 

The Ws hill, the dewy heli 
With thouſand beauties ſhine; 

The filent grove, and awful ſhade, 
Froclaim thy pow'r divine. 
| | 5 

From tree to tree a conſtant _ 
Employs the feather'd thron | 

To Thee their chearful notes-t ey ſwell, 

And chaunt their grateful ſong. 

2 VI « 

Great nature's God, {ill may theſe ſcenes 

Our ſerious hours engage ; 


Still may our grateful hearts conſult 
| Thy works inſtructive page. IPG 


"I 


% 


HYM N. 
755 God 41 by His Works. 


* 


I. 
NATURE with all her pow'rs ſhall 8 
God the Creator and the King; _ 
Nor air, nor earth, nor ſkies, nor ſeas, 
Deny the tribut e of their praiſe. 
| H. 

Begin to make his glories known, | 
Ve angels, that ſurround His throne 5 \ | 
Exalt your ſtrains, and ſpread the ſound 
-*v the creation' $ utmoſt bound, _ 


— 


Al 


- 


All 


Thy Providence my life ſuſtain'd, 


88 
= 
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. a 
All mortal things of meaner fame 
Exert your force, and own his name; 
Whilſt with our fouls, and with our voice, 
We ling His honours and our joys. 
IV. | 
Yet, mighty Cod! our feeble frame 
Attempts in vain to reach Thy name ; 


The ſtrongeſt notes that angels raiſe, 
Faint in the worſhip and the praiſe. 


HYMN. 1 
OF THANKFULNESS. . 


1 bs 
WHEN all thy mercies, O my Gad, 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys ; | 
Tranſported with the views, I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe. 
| II. 3 
O how-fhall words with equal worth, 
The gratitude declare, 1 8 
Which glows within my raviſh'd heart? 
But Thou can'ſt read it there, 


III. 


And all my wants redreſs'd, 
When in the ſilent womb 1 lay, 
And hung upon the brealt. 
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Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn d 


Thy 88 band with worldly bn. 
And, in a kind and faithful Friend 


P I) . 
— * — ? 


L IV. 


To all my weak complatins and cries, | 
Thy _ lent an ear, 


To form themſelves in pray r. 


ö + 3 v. | | 
$220 * | 
Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul, | 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, . A 


Before my infant heart conceiv'd, 
From whom thoſe comforts Now's. 


When in the li 1 of youth, | 
With >the lpp! s ſtep 27 ran, a 


Thine arm unſeen convey'd me ſafe, 


And led me up to man. SEED. 
Thro* hidden bs toils and deaths, : wy F 
It ently clear'd my way; 


And thro' the pleaſing e of vice, 
£m to-be feard than than they. 


VIII. 


When worn with ſickneſs, oft haſt Thou 


With health renew'd my face; 
And, when in fins and forrows ſunk, | 
Reviv'd ” ſoul with grace. Fe 


IX. 


— 


Hath made my cup run o'er; 25 


88 852 


. Hath doubled all my ſtore. 


- * 
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| . | 
Ten thouſand thouſand gracious gifts 
My daily thanks employ; | 
Nor 1s the leaſt a cheartul heart, 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with joy, 
? WD I | 
Thro' ev'ry period of my life, . 
Thy goodgeſs Þ'H purſue; 3 
And, after death in diſtant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 
. XII. 

When nature fails, and day and night 

Divide Thy works no more, 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord! 

Thy mercy ſhall adore. 

| ee 
Thro' all eternity to Thee 
A joyful ſong I'll raiſe; + 
. For oh! eternity's too ſhort 
| To utter all Thy praiſe, 


THE. CALL TO CHURCH; 
| OR, _ | 
276 Die Church Bells. 
| | 5 — — | - 
OME, come to me, the meek Redeemer cries ; 
ome, come to Chrift, the echoing bell replies: 
ome, all ye weary, all ye heavy preſt; 
our burdens bring, and I will give you reſt: 
wake my ſoul, leave thy: ſoft bed and home; 
nd anſwering fay—1 come, dear Lord, I come. 
25 | PRESENCE 


* 4 * a 9 
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" BEGIN and end every day with God. In 
all companies, and in all places, remember pr. 
the preſence of God: walk continually as 
under the view of His all-ſeeing and obſery- 
ing Eye: often conſidering that God is every 
- where preſent: and then you will ſtudy to 


be every where holy. | 955 
That God is preſent in all places: that He + 
ſees every adtion; hears all diſcourſes ; and 1 
underſtands every thought, we are aſſured by WY... 
Himſelf in the Holy Scripture. By: 
If men would always actually conſider, U. 
that God is the great Bye of the world; al-W . 
Ways watching over our actions: and an 4 


ever-open Ear, to hear all our words: and 

an unwearied Arm, to cruſh a ſinner into 

ruin: it would be the readieſt way in the 
world to make fin to ceaſe from among the 

children of men: and for men to approach 

to the bleſſed eſtate of the Angels in Hea- 

ven, who cannot fin, for they always Wrp 

walk: in the preſence of God, and behold By 

His face. 

Let every thing you ſee repreſent. God to Hi 
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your mind; which will lead you to att al- Ar 
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2s 

In the face of the Tun you may ſee God's 
beauty: in the fire you may feel His heat 
varming: in the water His gentleneſs to re- 
reſh you: He it is that comforts you when 
You have taken cordials: it is the dew of 
Heaven that makes your bats: give you 
bread, * 


Every Bleſſing is the Bounty of Co. 


God is ever with us. In our going out 
and coming in, he is with us to preſerve 
us: in our recreations to reſtrain us: in our 
public actions to applaud or reprove us: in 
our private to obſerve us: in our ſleeps to 
watch us: in our watchings to refreſh us: 
and if we walk with God in all His ways, as 
He walks with us in all ours, we ſhall find 
perpetual reaſons to enable us to keep that 
rule of God: © Reoice in the Lord always.” 


God is the Giver of all Things. 


FROM Him the fruits receive their bluſhing pride; 
By Him in all their various hues 
The gaudy flow'rs are dy'd: 
His bounty with the ev ning! s gentle dews, 
And e _ the verdam fields renews. 
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| | 5 L. 44+ * 
For Boys and Girls to Sing. Bj 
a * 4 f 4 1 6 A 
? HAST thou beheld the glorious ſun, -. Wi hi 


Through all the ſkies his circuit run, 
At riſing: morn, at clofing day, © 
And when he beam'd his noon-tide ray ? 


% 


Say, did'ft thou e'er attentive view 

The evening cloud or morning dew ? 

Or, after rain, the watery bow _ 
Riſe in the eaſt, a beauteous ſhow ? 


Wen darkneſs had oerſpread the flies, N 
Haſt thou e'er ſeen the moon ariſe, | | 
And with a mild and placid hght, 
Shed luftre o'er the face of might? 


Haſt thou e er wander'd o'er the plain, 

And view'd the field and waving grain, 
The flow'ry mead, the leafy grove, | 
Where all is melody and love? - | 


Haſt thou e' er trod the ſandy ſhore, 

And heard the reſtleſs ocean roar, 

When, rous'd by ſome tremendous ſtorm, 

The billows roſe in dreadful form ? 

Haſt thou beheld the light ning fixeam, _ 

Thro' night's dark gloom with ſudden gleam, - \ 
While the bellowing thunder's awful ſound, . 
Roll'd rattling thro” the heay 'n's protound ? 


7 | Haſ 
he 1 a 1 2 0 


Taft 


is bs 1 * 
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Haſt thou e'er felt the cutting gale; 
he ſleety ſhower, the biting hail ; 
Beheld white ſnow o'erfpread the plains 
he water bound in icy chains? 


Haſt thou the various beings ſeen + 

hat ſport along the valley green, 

hat ſweetly warble on the ſpray, | a 
Or wanton in the ſunny ray ? 8 by 


"hat ſhoot along the briny deep, 
Or under ground their dwellings keep; 
hat thro' the gloomy foreſt range, 7 
Or frightful wilds and deſerts ſtrange ? . 


aft thou he wond'rous ſcenes ſurvey'd, 
That all around thee are diſplay'd, 


And haſt thou never rais'd thine eyes 2 
To Him who bade theſe ſcenes-ariſe ? 101 


was Gop who form'd the concave ſky, 
ind all the glorious orbs on high, 
Vho gave the various beings birth, 


That people all the ſpacious earth. 


Tis He that bids the tempeſt riſe, | ö 
nd rolls the thunder thro' the ſkies ; 275 


Is voice the elements yy ö 
Is ſway. 


hro' all the earth extends 


18 goodneſs all H Is creatures ſnare, 
But Man is H1s peculiar care; 
Then, While they all proclaim His praiſe, 
LET MAN H1s-VOICE THE 'LOUDEST RAISE- 
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8 Uns. LOVECHILD'S MISCELLANIES 
4 PEAR of POVERTY. ' < 
J DREAD'ST thou left we ſhould ever feel 
i144 Want's chilling blaſts and freezing pow'r ? 
W Say, can mankind their boſoms ſteel ©. 
1 Gainſt thoſe who ſhiv'ring ſtand, %. 
"Hp Beneath affliction's ſhower? _. „ a 
il. What tho' our pittance be but ſmall, 5 
oh And helpleſs babes look up for bread, © 0 
A The PROVIDENCE that cares for all. ife 
74 A table for us ſtill will ſpread. _ . ſue 
1 | | 7 


=_ - Should we become Diſeaſes' prey, 
* And in our veins fierce fever rage, 21 0 | 
On Sickneſs' pillow Hope will lay 3 
Some cordial drops that will thoſe cruel ills aſſuage. 


GOD's fear preſerve, ye juſt and pure; 
And hve from dread of want ſecure. 
Ihe ſtrengthful Lion's tawny brood 
With thirſt and penury“ of food 
Are ſtung ; but who in God confide 
Shall find their ev'ry with ſupply'd. 


a, 5 O83 , E Scarcity. 4 


2 
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ST 


Wife more than meat, and the body. than rai- 


nnd doubting the bleſſing of God upon our 
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TRUST N G. 


Being a Comment on Matt. vi. 25, RG. 


#: Q | g 


TAKE no thought for your life, what ye 
mall eat, or what ye ſhall drink; nor yet for 
our body, what ye ſhall put on: Is not the 
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ment ? Fe BE TINS 
Thought here means over anxious thought 
and fear of want, as miſtruſting Providence, 
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honeſt induſtry. | 8 
See Poor Man's Innocent Recreation, page 21, 
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zen my breaſt labours with oppreſſive care, 
And o'er my cheek deſcends the falling tear; 
hile all my warring paſſions are at ſtrife, 
Oh, let me liſten to the words of lite ! 
Raptures deep-felt His doctrine did impart, | 
Ind thus he rais'd from earth the drooping heart. 
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Think not, when all, your ſcanty- ſtores afford, 

Is ſpread at once upon the ſparing board ; | 
Think not, when worn the homely robe appears, 
While on the roof the howling tem eſt bears; 
What farther ſhall this feeble life fa ſtain 
And what ſhall clothe'theſe ſhiv'ring limbs —_ : 
Say, does not life it's nouriſhment Weed 7 | 
And the fair body it's 9 weed? 


1 | 
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Nouri ſiment m means your food. 
ITN Inveſting weed means. garments. | 


The laſt two lines are to remind you that b 
God who gives you the greateſt | bleſſing c 
Life, will not fail to give you food and cloath- 
ing if you truſt in Him: He has promiſed t 
His bleſſing to honeſt Induſtry;' we ſhould 
therefore go on chearfully in the path of \ 
duty, and depend upon His promiſe that we ® 
Mall not want whatever is neceſſary to ſup- 
port that Life which He vouchfaſes to con- 
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tinue to us. = 

Why take ye thought (- over anxicus thought) b 
for raiment? conſider the lilies of the field, 
how they grow, &c. not Solomon, in all his 

glory was arrayed like one of theſe. . 
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1 | ; 
Obſerve the riſing lily's ſnowy grace, 
Obſerve the various vegetable race; | 
They neither toil nor ſpin, but careleſs grow, 
Yet ſee how warm they bluſh f how bright they glow! 
What regal veſtments can with them compare! 


What king ſo ſhining} or what queen ſo. fair !. 


a 


4 


bleſſing of Providence upon his honeſt en- 

deavours. 
God 

the young ravens that cry. 
Who | 

When his young ones cry unto God for lack 

of meat, they find it. 3 5 
Conſider the ravens. 


Behold the fowls of the air; your hea- 


venly Father feedeth them: are ye not much 
better than they? ASE 


} 


> —_— 


Behold, and look away your low deſpair ; 
See the light tenants of the barren air : 
To them, nor ſtores, nor granaries belong, 


Nought but the woodland, and the pleaſing ſong; - '/ 
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The ſervant of God may depend upon the 


giveth to the beaſt his food: and to 


provideth for the raven his food? 
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Yer, your kind heav'nly F ah bends His eye 
On the leaſt wing that flits along the ſky. 

To Him they ling, when ſpring renews the plain, 
To Him they wh in winter's 7270 reign; 
Nor is their muſic, nor their plaint in vain: , 
He hears the gay, and the diftreſsful call. 

And, with un paring wy fills them all, 


If God fo clothe the. graſs of the field, 

which to-day is, and to-morrow: is caſt into 
- the oven, ſhall he not much more clothe 
you, O ye of little faith ? 


If, ceaſeleſs, thus the fowls of heaven He feeds 3 
If o'er the fields ſuch lucid robes He ſpreads; - 


Will He not care for you, * faithlels ſay ? 
Is He unwiſe ? or are ye leſs than they * 


NE STRAY SHEEP. . 


I have gone aftray hike a Sheep. 


| IT 


THINE eyes in me KG ſheep behold, | heh. x 
Whoſe ſeet have wander d from the fold; 50 3 4 
* 7 at, 
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That, guideleſs, helpleſs, ſtrives in vain 
To find it's ſafe retreat again: q 
Now liſtens if perchance it's ear 

The Shepherd's well-known voice may hear; 

Now, as the tempeſts round it blow, Re 
In plaintive accents vents it's woe, 
Great Ruler of this earthly ball, 

Do Thou my 2 ſteps recall. 3 


19 


We are His 


Chriſt is our Shepherd 
Sheep. 

When we do ait we ſtray from His fold. 
The devil is a Wolf- ready to devour thoſe 
who ſtraggle from their Leader Chriſt: who 
is Almighty to protect and defend all mare 
who truſt in n Him; and _ Him. 


: » VEGETABLES. 


Come, let us walk 1 le us talk of, 
the works of Goo. 

Take up a handful of the. ſand; MEA Fre 
the grains of it; tell chem one by one into. 
Your N. 

ou can count the blades of graſs... 
in wo Wl or the leaves on the trees. 
You 


* » 4, . * - | 7 & 
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You cannot count them, they are innu- 
merable; much more the things which Gop 


5 has made, | 
Ahe fs growetk on the high mountain, and 


the grey willow bends above the ſtrem. 
Ihe thiſtle is armed with ſharp prickles ; 
the mallow.is ſoft and woolly. 

| The hop layeth hold with her tendrils, and 


claſpeth the tall pole; the oak hath firm root 


in the ground, and reſiſteth the winter ſtorm. 

- The daiſy enamelleth the meadows, and 
Foveth beneath the foot of the paſſenger: 
the tulip aſketh a rich fort, and 5 careful 
hand of the gardener. 


The iris and the reed ſpriug up in the 


ks, the rich graſs covereth the meadows; 
and the purple heath- flower enliveneth the 
waſte ground. 

The water-lilies grow beneath the ſtream; 
their broad leaves float on the furface of the 
water: the wall-flower takes root in the hard 
ſtone, and ſpreads: $ fragrance among bro- 

ken ruins. 
Every leaf is of a different form; every 
Pit hath a ſeparate inhabitant. ' 0 


Look at the thorns that are white with 


bloſſoms, and the flowers that cover the 
fields, and the plants that are trodden in 


the green path. The hand of man hath not 


planted 2255 the ſower bath not ſcattered 
> ING 


uns. LOVECHTLD'S MISCELLANTES, 95 
the ſeeds from his hand, nor the gardener 
digged a place for them with his ſpade. 

Some grow on fteep rocks, where no man 
can climb; in ſhaking bogs, and deep foreſts, - 
and deſert iſlands: they ſpring up every 
where, and oper, che . boſom wr: the whole 
earth. 35 

Who E chem to grow every where, 
and bloweth the ſeeds about in winds, and 
mixeth them with the mould, and watereth 
them with ſoft rains, and cheriſheth them 
with dews ? Who fanneth them with the pure 
breath of Heaven; and giveth them colours, 
and ſmells, and ſpreadeth out their thin tranſ- 
parent leaves? 

How doth the roſe draw it's crimſon from 
the dark brown earth, or the lily it's ſhining 
white ? How can a ſmall ſeed contain a plant? 
How. doth every plant know it's ſeaſon to 
put forth? They are marſhalled in order; 
each one 'knoweth his place, and ſtandeth up 
in his own rank. ; 

The ſnow-drop and the primroſe, make 
haſte to lift their heads above the ground. 
When the {ſpring cometh, they ſay, here we 
are! The | carnation waiteth for the full 
ſtrength of the year; and the hardy lauruſ- 
tinus cheereth the winter months. 

Every plant- produceth it's like. An ear 
of corn vill not grow from an acorn; 1 : 

| Wi 


Fold of winter, when the ſnow is on the 


warmth in the boſom of the earth, and cauſ- 


55 nnen the hard fibres? 


of God, for every thing ſpeaks of Him. 


* 
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will a grape ſtone produce cherries; but 
Yer one ſpringeth from it's proper ſeed. 
Who preſerveth them alive through . 


ground, and the ſharp froſt' bites on the 
plain? Who faveth a {mall ſeed, and a little 


eth them to ſpring up afreſh, and wad to riſe 


The trees are withered, naked, PN bare; 
they are like dry bones. Who breatheth on 
them with the a of ſpring, and they are 
covered with verdure, and green leaves 
Iprout from the dead wood ? [1 

Lo! theſe are a part of His works, or a 
little portion of His wonder ns. 

There is little need that I ſhould tell) you 


Every field is like an open book; every 
ed flower hath a leſſon written on it's 
leaves. 

Every murmuring brook hath a tongue 


a voice is in every whilpering wind. 


They all ſpeak of Him who made them; 


they al tell us, He is very good. | He 


We cannot ſee God, for He is :nvifible:; Our 


but we can ſee His works, and worſhip. His ave: 


footſteps in the green ſod. eſca 
They that know the moſt, will praiſe God oubl 
the beſt but which of us can mark haliÞhle's 


His works? ; arth 


BIRDS, 
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iſe THE muſic of Birds was the firſt ſong of 
hankſgiving which was offered on earth, be- 
ore man was formed. All their 8 are 
different, but all harmonious; and all toge· 
her compoſe a choir which we cannot imi- 
ate. 


- © Fheir gratitude by chanting, in their way, the 
ze praiſes of their Maxzr and Parserver 5 
gu How ought Chriſtians to bluſh, if for ſo great 
lefſings as they have received, ny pay; 
1) ot their tribute of Gankigirang 


' NIGHTINGALE. |; 


He that at midnight, when the” very lac. 
le; Pourer ſleeps ſecurely, ſhould hear, as I 


:ſcants, the natural riſings and fallings, the 
oubling and redoubling of the Nightin- 


arth ; and ſay, Lord, what muſic haſt Thou 
E provided 


, 88 


If theſe little choriſters a the air B87 x 


ave often done, the clear airs, the ſweet 


ale's voice, might well be lifted above 
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provided for thy ſaints in heaven, when 
Thou affordeſt bad men ſuch muſic upon 
Earth! | TW 5 | | | 
See Poor Man's Innocent Recreation, page 17. Price ad. 


ARAL MEDIATION. | 


"HY 13 IL 1 722 „ den 
SEE in the tuneful groves and flow'ry field, 
Nature à thouſand various beauties yield! 

The daiſy and tall cowſlip we behold, . 
Array d in faowy White, or freckled gold. 
The verdant proſpect cheriſhes our ſight, par 

fording joy unmix d, and calm delight; 

175 foreſt walks and yenerable ſhades, 
ide-ſpreading lawns, bright rills and ſilent glades, Mv: 

With a religious awe our Als inſpire, , : wm 


| 3 to the Heav'ns our raptur'd thoughts aſpire; * 
T0 Him who fits in Majeſty on high, | wn 
Who turn'd the ſtarry arches of the {ky, 1 
© Whole word ordain'd the filver Thames to flow, mar 
| Rais'd all the hills, and laid the vallies low; and 
Who taught the nightingale in ſhades to ſing, poi 
i And bade the ſky-lark warble on the wing; \ 
vL Makes the young Reer obedient till the land, | 
4 And lowing heifers own the milker's hand; a x 
| Calms the rough fea, and ſtilts the raging wind, : V 
And l rules the 'paſhons of the human mind, his! 
i 2 TN ; 5. I 
| unn 
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CATTLE. 


—— 


EXCELLENT are thy „ O God; nd 
wonderful are the eſtefts 0 of Thy Provi- 
dence! 
Oh! teach us in all things to. conſider 
hee; that we paſs not by unnoticed Thy 
bounteous gifts, 
The ſtrong ox is given unto man to pre- 
pare his ed, and aſſiſt him in lis labours. 
He patiently endureth the yoke, and. obey- 
eth the voice of his driver: he laboureth 
with inceſſant pains 3 and meekly receiveth 
his reward, the 3 allotted him for bin 


ſupport. 

The cow fleeth not 3 the abode of 
man, but plentifully ſupplieth him with food, 
and returneth with her burthen at the ap- 
pointed hour. 

Why ſeek they not the was e 
at large with the beaſts of the foreſt ? 7p 

Why do they not forſake man; and leave 
his habitation deſolate? | { 

Lo! the ſwift horſe, alſo, i is Ne and 
unmindful of his power and might. 
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The fearful ſheep hearken to the voice of 
bt ory ſhepherd, and follow him who leadeth 


them forth to paſture. 


They 


them. 


Faithful is the ſhepherd guard : a Pattern 


of fidelity to man. 


He 


| preferreth his duty to life itſelf; and 
fuffereth not the N e of the thief and 


robber. 


Watchfal and ſincere; fortful and- af. 


4 * * 


þ ield their wool to 9 er 
and their lives for the ſervice of man; and 
fulfil the ends that God hath appointed for 


fectionate; chearing the heart of his maſter. 


From his hand he receiveth, with eager 


Jop; the bounty deſtined for his ſupport. 


The food of man is not with-held from 
Mm: he is an emblem of the wide extent of 
mercy; while finners are healed and live, by 
the word of God; and dogs eat the crumbs 
that fall from their maſter's table.* 

Who commanded all theſe to obey man, 


and to ſubmit themſelves to do his pleaſure ? 
The hon and the tiger refuſe to be tamed : 


the ox and the dog want not ſtrength or 


Power to reſiſt man's will. 


But God hath created thee: for man; and 
| bath made them ſubſervient unto bim. 
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of O let the ſervants of God be thankful : | 
eth let them adore His name. 

Let them give Praiſe, and Glory 174 00 Ho. 
er; | nour, to the Lad Almighty, who ure . 
ind VAT f 
for I WK" ble 6 
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ern Muſic and Converſation are two things by 

which the mind of man 3 much good; 
ind or a great deal of harm. who. make 
ind} God and His wonderous 3 9 ſuhject of 

both, enjoy a heaven upon earth. And they, 
af. who. do in reality love their Saviour, will al- 
r. ways find themlelves inclined to ling to Hum 
ger and to talk of Him. 
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"3 HYMN. 

abs BEAUTY SHORT. LIVE D. 
an, l | — 4 

>? 


d: THE morning flowers diſplay their __ 
And gay their ſilken leaves unfold ; 

As careleſs of the noon· tide heats, . 
And fearleſs of the ev'ning cold. 5 15 


"= by the wind's untimely blaſt, 
arch't by the ſun's diretter ray, 
The momentary glories waſte, 

The ſhort- liv 4 beauties die away. 
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So blooms the human face divine, | 
When youth it's pride of beauty ſhews ;. 
Fairer than ſpring the colours ſhine, _ 

And Tweeter than the virgin roſe. 


Or worn by flowly rollin years, 
DOr broke by ſickneſs ins day, 
| (The fading glory diſappears, 


The ſhort-liv'd beauties die away. : 
22 ROS 111 b 134 \ | * \ 
Vet theſe new riſing from the tomb, 5 
10 With luſtre brighter far ſhall ſhine; : 
Revive with ever-during bloom, : 


Bae from diſeaſes and decline. 
Ter fiekneſs blaſt let death devour, 


If Heaven muſt recompenſe our pains; 
Periſh the graſs, and fade the flower, 
If firm the word of God remains, 
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THEE, when morning greets the ſkies 
With roſy cheeks and humid eyes; 
Thee, when ſweet declining day 
Sinks in purple waves away; 
Thee will I ling; O God above 
And teach the world to praiſe and love. 
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"MEDITATION ., © +. 
_ Taken from the Family Magazine. | 
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WHAT a cloud of gnats is here! Mark 
their motions They do nothing but play up 
and dovn, and ſting the firſt hand or face 
they ſeize upon. 

See here a perfect ables of 1dleneſs and 
Detraction; how many do thus miſerably 
ſpend their good hours, who after they kane ö 
waſted ſucceeding days in vain and unprofita- 
ble paſtime, ſit down 185 backbite their nein 
bours. 

The bee fings too ſometimes, but he 
works alſo: — her work is not more ad- 
mirable than uſeful: but theſe fooliſh gnats 
do nothing but play and ſing to no purpoſe. 
Even the bufieſt and moſt active ſpirits re- 
quire ſome recreation; but to make a trade | 
of Port 4 is Javy wantonneſs. 
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HAYMN 


To the FIRST ALMIGHTY CAUSE. 


THE «Rive lights that 1 above 


Iatheir eternal dance, 


Reveal their ſkilful Maker's praiſe 


With ſilent elegance. 


The bluſhes of the morn confeſs 

That Thou art tar more fair ; 

When in the eaſt it's beams. revive 
To gild the fields of air, 


The fragrant, the refreſhing breath 


Ot ev'ry flow'ry bloom, 


In balmy whiſpers, owns, from Thee 


Their pleaſing odours come. 


The fir inging birds, the warbling winds, 

And water's murm'ring fall, 

To praiſe the FixsT ALMIGHTY CAuskE 
With diff rent voices call. 


In vain the duſky * retires, 
And ſullen ſhadows fly : 

In vain the morn with purple light 
Adorns the weſtern ſky, 


S] 
Fe 


In 


In vain the gaudy riſing-ſun 


In vain! anleſs my. SAVIOUR'S face 


Shall man, the great maſter of all, 


The Lord ho ſuch wonders could raiſe, 


* , 
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The wide horizon 11ds, 
Comes glitt'cing o'er the fitvbe ſtreams, 
And cheers cb dewy fields. | 


Theſe gloomy clouds control; 
And diſhpate the ſullen ſhades 
That 1525 my drooping 8 


; 


HYMN. 
The 105 of Gratitude. 


HOW cheerful along the gay mead, 
The daify and cowſlip appear, 
The flocks, as they careleſsly feed, 
| Rejoice in the ſpring of the year. 


The: myrtles that ſhade the y bowers, 
The herbage that ſpring 198k the ſod, 

Trees, plants, cooling fruits, and ſweet flowers, 
All riſe to the praile of my God, 


The on] inſenſible prove? 
Forbid it; fair gratitude's call, 
F orbid it devotion and love. 


And ſtill can deſtroy with a nod, 
My lips ſhall inceſſantly praiſe ; 
My ſoul ſhall be given to God. 


THE. 
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THE WORKS OF WY i 


— * 


* 


— 


ALL the works of nature are capable of 


YM giving us both inſtruction and delight. 


No book is ſo learned and compleat as 
that of nature, and our Saviour Himſelf has 
inſtructed us in the uſe of it, 

Our Lord's alluſions to the Birds of the 
air, and lilies , the field, are very beauti- 
ful, and teach us to derive inſtruction from 
the objects that ſurround us. When, there- 
fore, we behold the feathered race flyin 
with conſtant gaiety from place to place ; ras. 


bear them chant forth their melodious Longs 


from tree to tree; let us remember to place 
our confidence in the fame beneficent Being, 
who provides for their. neceſſities; and imi- 
tate, as far as is conſiſtent with our condi- 
tion, their cheerfulneſs. 35 
When we admire the beauty of the flow- 
ers, which no human art can equal, let us 
remember, that they are thus adorned by 
our Creator; who knoweth that, from te 


cConſtitution af our bodies, we have need 
of clothing, and will certainly furm ſh us with 


| the means of procuring it. We ſhould there- 
fore lay aſide anxious cares for future pro- 
viſion, 


S * 2A © „ — — Hobo Fw 1 


viſion, and reſolve-to diſcharge every reli- 


our fellow creatures according to our Cir- 


Touch'd by the 


« 4 4 


7 
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ious and moral duty, which is pleaſing in 
the fight of God; not doubting, but that, 

if it 1s my lot to zoil and ſpin, He will blefs 
our "induſtry; or whether to ſow or reap, * i 
He will give an increaſe. Let us, there- - 
fore, take a moderate care of what God be- 

ſtows from day to day; and be liberal to 


cumſtances; then we may depend on the 
promiſes of God declared by His Beloped 
Son, that He will beſtow way us all things 
needful in this preſent world, and ineſtima- 
ble treaſures i in the world to come. 

3 Trimmer Sacred Hi . 


ADDRESS TO YOUNG WOMEN © 
- In @ Flower Garden, 


SEE the choad of your perſon : colipled 
by the luſtre of theſe little flowers; and the 


frailty of your ſtate repreſented by their tran- 
lient glories. 


When ſnows deſcend, and robe the fields | 
In winter's bright array; , 
4% the luſtre fades, 
And * itſelf away. 


— 
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| When hen ſpring 1 appears, when violets lion. : 
ed a rich perfume ; 8 | 
How ſoon the fragrance breathes it $ laſt,” 
How, ſhort- liv os is the bloom! 


9 ä —— — — 
4 
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Freſh in ine morn the ſummer roſe, er 
Hangs with' ring ere 'tis.noon; | Js. 

= YES ſcarce enjoy the balmy gift. By 
But 'mourn the 1 . 12, WE 01%. ot, 
With aktiog fire an evening ſtar E hh 
Streaks, the autumnal Ries „ Th 
Shook from the fam d it darts away 3 e Ty 
1 And in an inſtant dies. FFF Th, 
Such are the charms that fluſh the cheek 1 ts 18 
And ſparkle in the eye: - „ * 

So from the lovely finiſh'd form . De 

The tranſient graces fly, 0; 

To this the ſeaſons, as they roll, | 15 
Their atteſtation bring: r 
They warn the fair; their ev'ry round Be 
Confirms the truth 1 ſing. | CEO | Th. 
| Bike 


— 


Appl your thoughts to Religion, . ys 
1 ce to the one thing needful; 1 
Believe in, and imitate the Bleſſed Jeſus, 


Mag 


* 
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Ir Hx mother honour for her arms 
R Secur'd thee from a thouſand harm: * 
When helpleſs hanging on her breaſt, 
She ſooth'd thy infant heart to reſt; _ 
For thee, her peace, her health deſtroy'd ; | 
For thee, her ev'ry pow'r employ'd: | 
BD Thoughtful of thee, before the 27 | FIR) 
hot thro' the dark it's riſing ray; - 888 
BD Thoughtful of thee, when fable night | 
Again had quench'd the beams of light : 
To Heaven, in ceaſeleſs pray'r for thee, 
She rais'd her hand and bent her knee. 
Deſpiſe her not, now feeble grown, 
O make her wants and woes thy own : 
et not thy lips rebel; nor 7 5 
Her weakneſs, frailty, years deſpiſe. 
From youthful inſolence defend: 
Be patron, huſband, guardian, friend. 
Thus ſhalt thou ſooth in life's decline, 
The mis'ries that may once be thine. 


5 > Gol By KK "ie; Family Magazine, 


or : 
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This Mrs. Lovechild took from the Family 
„ IMMagazine—a publication well calculated to 
E i f n | | anſwer 1 
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10 GO Ms. LOVECHELD'S rise ELENA 
95 . it's intention of counteraching the perni- 
cious tendency of. immoral books, of which her 


- 


$3 > a 
#15 


ſentiments are diſplayed.i in the following ex- 
tract of a letter written to a young friend 


Who was juſt married. 
% I am very happy to fihd that you are 


determined neither to pay nor receive viſits 


5 on a Sunday, but to devote that day to it's 
true purpoſe; in inſtruQting your, ſervants 


and poor neighbours. _ 

„ You deſire to have my liſt of books 
Which I would, recommend—you certainly 
mall; but I ſend you a publication which is 
a Lizxary. in itſelf; being truly (as it's title 
Jets forth) Fa Repoſitory of Religious Inſtruc- 
AJions, and: Rational Amuſement. It 1s the 
ate Macazine. It was publiſhed in 
Numbers monthly, at the moderate price of 
Jix-pence each—and when you read it you 
will be amazed chat it ſhould meet with ſo 
little encouragement, as to be dropped in 
the middle of the ſecond year. I have re- 


commended it to many of my friends; I hope. 
you will do all you can to make it generally 


known: I am of a ſanguine diſpoſition, and 
ſtill flatter myſelf that the author might be 
induced to reſume fo pleaſing and uſeful a 


Work: for novelty mas irreſiſtible charms, 
and reading is now become ſo general, that 


a conſtant ſupply of ſomething ae of ſuch a 


mand, can wy lave Our houſeholds from 


2 


contaminating 


1 = — * 
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contaminating theiy mitids withnovels, een 
and plays. gears ds 

„Reading is a dangerous — unſeſs 
the common people are directed in their 
choice of hooks; were they confined -to'the | 
peruſal of Mrs. Trimmer's publications for 
their uſe, Iſhould rejoice to ſee our domeltics: | 


with a book 1 in their, Sands, ey. 48907 
1 my 

— K ile 
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21 10 
SEE 1 fands the cottage. of the 14.4 
bourer, covered with warm thatch; the mo- 
ther is ſpinning. at the door; the young chile? 
dren ſport before her on the graſs; the elder; 
ones learn to labour, and are obedient. The 
father worketh to provide them food: either 
he tillech the ground, he gathereth in the 
corn, or ſhaketh his ripe apples from the; 


tree: his children run to meet him when hat 5 


cometh home, and his wife prepareth _ 

wholeſome meal. li P 1'k 
The father, the mother, ad the e 
make a family; the father 1 1s- the maſter there - 
of. If the family is numerous, and the 
grounds are large, there are ſervants to help. 
to do the work: all, theſe, dwell in one. 
1 houſe;, 


families live near one..anather ; they 


tains; it is divided by rivers; 
| by ſeas ;/ the inhabitants thereof are country- 
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\. houſe; they ſleep 
eeat of the ſame 3 they kneel down to- 
gather and praiſe God every night and morn- 


ing with 


beneath one roof; they 


one voice; they are very cloſely 
united; and are dearer to each other than 
any ſtrangers. If one is fick, they mourn 


together ;. and if one is happy, wht rejoice 


14". eee eh. e 

Many houſes are | bail 10 eder many 
meet 
together on the green, and in pleaſant walks, 
and to buy and ſell, and in the houſe of 


juſtice; and the ſound of the bell calleth 


them to the houſe of God in company. If 
one is poor, his neighbour helpeth him; if 
he is fad, he comforteth him. This is a vil- 
lage; ſee Where it ſtands encloſed in a green 
ſhade, and the tall ſpire peeps above the 
trees. If there be very many bouſes, it is a 
| OWN——t is governed by a magiſtrate. * 
Many towns, and a large extent of coun- 
try, make a kingdom: it is encloſed by moun- 
it is waſhed 


men; they ſpeak the fame language; they 


| ke war and peace. FR yn 18 


the ruler thereof. 
Many kingdoms; and countries full of es. 
ple, and iſlands, and large continents, and 


different elimates, make up this whole world 
— % geverneth it. The people ſwarm 


upon 


a 


> 
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upon the face of. it like ants upon e | 
ſome are black with the hot ſun, ſome cover 
themſelves. with furs; againſt the cold, ſomę 
drink of the fruit of the vine, ſome! the 
pleaſant milk of the cocoa- nut, and others 
quench their thirſt with the running ſtream. 

All are God's family; He knoweth every 
one of them, as a ſhepherd knoweth his flock :. 
they pray to Him in different languages, but 
He underſtandeth them all; He heareth them 
all: he taketh care of all: none are ſo great, 
that He cannot puniſh them; none are ſo 
mean, that He will not protect them. Air 

Negro woman, who ſitteſt pining in captia 
vity, and weepeſt over thy ſick child, though. 
no one ſeeth thee, God feeth ches; though 
no one pitieth thee, God pitieth thee: raife 
thy voiee, forlorn and abandoned one; call 
upon Him from amidſt thy: Pans for agured· | 
ly He will hear the. 

Monarch, that ruleſt over an: kane: 
ſtates, whoſe frown is terrible as death; and 
whoſe armies cover the land, boaſt not thy⸗ 
ſelf as though there were none above thee: — 
God is above thee: His powerful arm is al⸗ 


ways over thee; and if thou doeſt ill, aſſured». 
Iy He will puniſh thee. 

Nations of the earth fear the Lord; fax | 
milies of: men call ww the name of your: 
Cod. 


FE 3 ” Is 


Py Kröten serra. 


* „* 


1 Let bim not worſhip Him, is chere any one 
hom He bath not Wieffedf Let; him not 


praiſe Him. 217 
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8 THEE in! 1 n and Fs by day 
Form to Thy praiſe the Joyful lay; 

3 2 morn to eve the ſong extend. 
Ĩ bee boaſt m ys Father Thee my F riend ; 
I” While pleas' 7 heart of humble frame 
1 Shall wake, great God, to hear Thy fame. | 


O come, your voice wan raiſe, 
And ling with Me your Maker's praiſe.. 
DO taſte with me, O taſte and prove 
The bleſſings of His boundleſs Love. 
Hail, Saviour of the human race! 


Hail, Fountain of exhauſtleſs grace ! 


. — 2 — * — —— —— 
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1 
Thrice happy, who on Thee recline, 
1 | New own nor alk a help but Tie. | 
; 155 oy N . I / 
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- oy there any one whom God hath not made p 
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WHAT happineſs the rural maid attends, , .. . 
In chearful labour while each day ſhe ſpends! | | 
She gratefully receives what Heav'n has ſent ; 
And, rich in poverty, enjoys content: 

Her homeſpun bob in ſimple neatneſs lies, 
And for no glaring equipage ſhe ſighs : 

If love's ſoft paſſion in her boſom reign 

An equal paflion warms her happy ſwain; 
With fecret joy ſhe ſees her little race 

Hang on her breaſt, and her fmall cottage grace. 
The fleecy ball their buſy fingers cull, ' 

Or from the ſpindle draw the length'ning woot. 


Thus flow her hours with conſtant peace of mind. 
Till age the lateſt thread of life unwind. e 
, / : : a p 
— PR | 
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SWEET is the love that mutual glows , 
Within each brother's breaft ; | 
And binds in gentleſt bonds each heart, 

All bleſſing and all bleſt. : 
Sweet as the odorous balſam pour'd 


On Aaron's ſacred head, n 
Which o'er his beard, and down his veſt, 
A breathing fragrance ſhed. . 
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Like morning dews on Sion's mount 
That ſpread their ſilver rays, . 
And deck wal gems the verdant pom: 
Which Hermon's top diſplays. * 
To ſuch the Lord of life and love 
His bleſſing ſhall extend: | | 
On earth a · life of joy and peace. BET 24 
And life that 'ne'er thall end. 
R — — U 
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WORDLY ANXIETY REPROVED.. 


. WHY do Dchus-perplex 7 85 | HEY 
- My life a breath of air, - 1 7 
With fears of diſtant ills, and vex 
My heart with fruitleſs care? 


Can thought and toil increaſe 
My day's appointed ſum p. . 
Why waſte L then my time, my peace, 
To hoard for years to come 


Theſe covetous deſi res 5 
Theſe reſtleſs cares I leave NS | | 

To them whoſe hope at death expires, . 
And who in chance believe. 


of LEY 
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Will He whoſe bounty gave . 
My life, it's food deny ? ö 

Who form'd my nature apt to crave, | 
It's cravings not ſupply? _ 


Behold the flowers that grow, 
That for the furnace Rand, PEE 
With what rich dies their garments. glow 
Without the lab'ring hand. 


The tribes that wing the ſky, 

That neither ſow nor reap £4 
Send up to Gad their daily cry, I 
Who gives them food and ſleep. 


Then let to-morrow's cares | 
Duntil to-morrow ſtay: ; 
The trouble which to-day prepares, 
' _ Suffices for to-dax. 


To nobler work apply'd 

My foul ſhall upwards climb; 
And truſt my Father to ro vide: 

Ihe needful things of time, 
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THE Church Tnumphem 11 the Church W 
In ſongs of praiſe their preſent union ſhow; * 
Their Joys are full; our expectation * Er: 
In lite we differ ; but we join in long: 
Angels, and we, aſſiſted by this art, b 
Jah ing ORs tough we e dell apart. Pains 
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THE glorious ſun is ſet in the weſt; the 
night-de ws fall; and the air which. was ſultty, 
becomes cool. 

The flowers fold up their coloured leaves; 
_ they fold themſelves up, and hang their heads 
on the ſlender ſtalk. 
1 The chickens are gathered together under 
che wing of the hen, and are at reſt; the hen 
= herſelf is at reſt alſo, 
| The little birds have ceaſed their warblikg; 
they are aſleep on the 25 each one with 
his- * Nen his wing. 


"This. 


they have done their work, and ne cloſe in 
| their waxen cells. | 


their loud bleating is no mare” heard amongſt 


— . 1 * 
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There is no murmur of les around the 


e or amongſt the honied woodbines ; 


The ſheep reſt upon weir ſoft Wes and 


the hills. 1. 
There is no ſound of a number of voices, | 
or 'of children at play, .or the trampling of 
buſy feet, and of an hurrying to and 
fro. 

The ſmith's 8 is not heard upon the 
anvil; nor the harſh ſaw of the carpenter. 

All men are ſtretched on their quiet beds; 
and the child ſleeps upon the breaſt of it's 
mother. | 

Darkneſs is ſpread | over the ſkies, BY 
darkneſs is upon the ground; every &yE is 
ſhut, and every hand is ſtill. 

Who taketh care of all Towns when they 
are ſunk in ſleep; when they cannot defend 
themſelves, nor ſee if danger approacheth ? 

There is an eye that never ſleepeth; there 
is an eye that ſecth in dark night, as well as 
in the bright ſun- ſhine. 5 
When there is no light of the ſun, nor of 
the moon; when there is no lamp in the 
houſe, nor any: little ſtar twinkling through 
the thick clouds, that eye ſeeth everywhere, 
in all places, and watcheth cntoinually over? 
all the families of the. earth, PISS 3 
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The eye that fleepeth not is Gov's; His 
hand is always ftretched out over us. t 
He made fleep co refreſh us when we are 
weary : He made bight, that we might fleep 
in guiet. 8 | 
As the mother moveth abet the houſe 
with her finger on her lips, and ſtilleth every 
Jittle noiſe, that her infant be not diſturbed; 
as ſhe draweth the curtains around it's bed, 
and ſhutteth out the light from it's tender 
eyes, ſo God draweth the curtains of dark- 
neſs around us; ſo He maketh all things 40 
de huſhed and ſtill, that His * _— 
_w_ fleep in peace. 
Labourers ſpent with toil, and young chil- 
Wen, and every little humming inſect, fleep 


” quietly, for God watcheth-over you. | 
You may fleep, for He never ſleeps; you 


may cloſe your eyes in ſafety, for His eye is 
always open to protect you. 

When the darkneſs: is paſſed away, and 
the beams of the morning-ſun ſtrike through 
your eye-lids, begin the day with praifing 
Cop, who hath taken care of you through 


n he night. 


Flowers, when you oi again, ſpread 
our leaves, and ſmell] ſweet to his praiſe. 
Birds, when you awake, warble your thanks 
Amon the green boughs ; ſing to Him be- 
| tire you ling to your! mates, 
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Let His 42 be in our hearts, when we 1 || 1 
E | 5 . wo; il 
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THE WISE SHEPEEED. 


REMOTE from cities liv'd a ſwain 

Unvex'd with all the cares of — 4 

His head was filver'd o'er with a 

And long experience made him age ; i 

In ſummer's heat and winter's col 8 1 

He fed his flock and pen'd his fold; _ | 
His hours in chearful labour flew, ad 
Nor envy nor ambition knew. 5 > re 
A deep Philoſopher. (whole rules | 
Of moral life were drawn from ſchools) 
The Shepherd's homely cottage ſought, | 
And thus explor'd his reach of thought. 
Whence 1 is thy En „ 


The Shepherd modeſtly 1 3 

I ne'er the paths of learning try d; | 1 

Nor have I roam'd in foreign parts = 
1 To read mankind, their laws and arts; A | b 


For man is practis d in diſguiſe, 
Ike cheats the. moſt diſcerning eyes; | _— 7 
5 Who by that ſearch ſhall wiſer, grow, — —_ 
When we ourſelves can never know ? IT ITT | 
The little knowledge I have gain d, 
t Was all from ſimple * ain d; 


_ 
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; $ ee my life's maximts took their riſe, 
Hence grew my ſettled hate to vice, ] 


The daily labours of the Bee 
Aake my ſoul to induſtry. 
Who can obſerve the careful Ant, 
And not provide for future want ? 
n My Dog (thę cruſtieſt of his kind) 

ith «Kt inflames my mind? 
I mark his true, his faithful way; 5 


Fo And 1 in my ſervice copy T ray. 


Y 


* ** 


An conſtancy, and mutual love TY 

I learn my duty from the Dove. hs 
The- Hen, who from the chilly air 

With, pious wing protetts her care, 

And ev'ry fowl that flies at large 3 aoeth 
Jnfirufts me in a Parent s charge. | 


From nature too I take my rule 
To ſhun contempt and ridicule, 

I never with important __ 

In converſation overbear ; 

Can grave and formal paſs for wiſe, 


When men the ſolemn Owl deſpiſe ? of 


' My tongue within my lips I rein, 
For who talks much muſt talk in wvain ; 
We from the wordy torrent fly; © - 
Who liſtens to the chatt'ring Pye ? 


Nor would I with felonious light 
By ſtealth inyade my neighbour's right ; | 
Rapacious animals we hate | 


peat me and Wars lerve their Fa, 
bs FS 6 Do 
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Do not we juſt abhorrence fine AH 

Againſt the Toad“ and Serpent kind ? E \ 
But envy, calumny and ſpite . L ® 0 1 
Bear ftronger venom in their bite. * W! 1 

% , | *<W 1 
IN 5 ; 1 cf \F | 
Thus ev'ry object of Creation | „ 
Can furniſh hints for contemplation nk «1 
And from the moſt minute and mean 1 1 

A virtuous mind can morals glean. 1 | 

* * , f * 1 | | 1 

Thy fame is juſt, the ſage replies, | 

Thy VixTUe proves Thee truly WISE; 5 


Pride often guides the Author's pen 
Books as affected are as men; 1 1 
But he who ſtudies nature's laws 
From certain Truth his maxims draws * 
And thoſe, without our ſchools, ſuſhce _— 
To make men MORAL, GOOD and WISE. , 1 
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OBSERVE the ant, for ſhe inſtrutts the man, 
And preaches labour, gath'ring all ſhe can; | 
Then brings it to-encreaſe her heap at home, 
Againſt the winter which ſhe knows will come; 
And when that comes ſhe creeps abroad no more, 
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But lies at home and feaſts upon her ſtore, © 
* Toads are really harmleſs. 
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"THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD. © 
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E Lord Himſelf, the mighty Lord, 


Vouchſafes to be my guide; 


The Shepherd, by whoſe conſtant care 


ih 
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1 
9 


0 3 
V 
£ * 
- £ 9 


My wants are all ſupply'd. 


ider graſs He makes me feed, 
And gently there repoſe; 


And leads me to cool ſhades, and where 


Refreſhing water flows. 


le does my wand'ring foul reclaim, 


And to His endleſs praiſe, 


Inſtruct with humble zeal to walk 8 - 
In His moſt righteous ways. 


1 paſs the gloomy vale of death 


Prom fear and danger free; 
Tor why? His aiding rod and ſtaff 


Defend and comfort me. 


3 In reſence of my ſpiteful foes 


e does my table ſpread, 


W He crowns my cup with chearful wine, 
Wich oil anoints my head, 


Since God does thus His wond'rous love 


"Through all my life extend; 


That life to Him I will devote, 


And in his temple ſpend. 
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WAKE, alt ye mounting tribes, and ing” 
Ye lumy warblers of the ſpring, 
* canx ofa anthems raife, 
To Him who ſhap'd your finer mold, 
Who tipp'd your glitt'ring wings with gold, 
And tun'd your voice to pint has ATM 
Ye Birds, exalt. your Maker's name, 
Begin, and with th important theme | 
Your artlefs lays improve: \t 
Wake with your ſongs the riſing day, 
Let muſic ſound from ev'ry ſpray,. 


And fill the vocal grove... 
SONNET.. 
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HOW ſweet Thy 3 Lord, how bir 
What peace, what bliſs, inhabit there! | | 
Etern of King. within Thy dome 3 B44 2b. KA 
The ſparrow finds her peaceful hom z 
With her the dove, a licens'd gueſt, 
Aſſidious tends her _— neſt, 

N pngg 4 
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ans ue. „ Lovxenny's pen avrhs. 


And to Thy 
= Commits th' unfeather d innocence. 
Bleſt, who, like theſe, from day to day 

= Within Thy houſe rd dry, 

= Whioſe joyous tongue Thy inputs raiſe 


ws ſure defence- 


To hymns of gratitude and praiſe. 
5 Bleſt. who in confidence of pray” HE 
| oY Thee, Great Gad, reſign thas Care. 


*. 


Aru 
T0 THE SUPREME BEING. | 
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HOW durable are the Works of God! 
How-excellent the operations of His hands! 

I conſidered plants, and animals; four- 
footed beaſts, and creeping things. 
In all was manifeſted infinite wiſdom, and 
an excellent workmanſhip, that I could not 
3 . - 
Tet ſo much was made Aon unto me, 
as declared the power and goodneſs of God; 
and the continued agency of the Great Creator, 


and Lord of all things. 
| I bebeld 
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All 
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EY behefd the Catefpiller iſſuing. We its 
egg, on the ET one. needful for it's ſuß- 


port. 


"It might have whereon' to feed. 
It enjoys the repaſt, it weaveth it's web, 


and, preparing for it's end, buildeth ſelf e 5 a 
rjch tomb. 


It reſteth from it's labours; and deepeth 


the fleep of death. 


At the appointed time it is raiſed again, 
and the Great Creator of all things giveth. it | 
a new life. = 

It leaveth it's aſhes in the tomb, and af. 
cends, with a more beauteous form, into the 
regions of the air. | 

How glorious are it's video! and i it's limbs 
| how delicate! . 


It is covered with a rich plunge; al 


and furniſhed with myriads of eyes, to behold - | 


all around. 


With it's trunk * it ſurpaſſeth the art of ike" 
Chemiſt; and extrateth from flowers the 
moſt delicious ſweets. 


* All Flies, as well as the Bee, are furniſhed with a 
trunck, or ſucker, with which thoſe who feed on 
Lowers, extract their rich juice for * Gough, 
TP do not lay up honey. 
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For there the perent fy had placed It, that 2: 
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Er forſakes the leaf where it was firſt nou- 

E::: | Tiſhed, rejoicing in the bounty of it's Maker 

But, at His command, it is mindful of i it's 

| WE pews, and provides for oe ſafety. and 
Tuſtenance thereof. 

Wich anxious care it ſeeketh out the plant, 


1 which God hath given for it's infant worms. 
Though itſelf feedeth not thereon, neither 


careth for the verdant leaves, yet is it led 
with unerring ſearch, and never taileth 1 in it's 
choice. 

It curiouſly ſpreadeth forth it's egos; and, 
without thought, fulfilleth it's appointed taſk. 
The Lord, who withheld reaſon from thele, 

hath given them iſtindt, a ſurer guide. 
What ſpirit ruleth in them, O Lord, Thou 


0 anly knoweſt; let us-behold their e 


and humbly adore. 
The Bee juſt raiſed to life, without a teach- 
5 er, {kilfully forms her cell. 


.- 


” beſt diviſion of ſpace. 
Without ſcale or compaſs, ſhe nicely mea- 


2 diſcovered the moſt capagious form, and the 


| bh eneth it's foundations, 
She layeth her foundations in the -upper 
part; ſhe buildeth downwards, even unto 


work; en the art of man. 
The 


The Sage“ art is known to her: ſhe bu 
ſureth her work, and with great care Rrength-- 


the ground; and exquiſitely finiſheth- her 


* 
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The Bird, fluttering from it's parent neſt 


"needs no inſtruction to fulfil her taſk. „ 
Who taught her to rear an W for 1 


her young? To build with unerring ſkill; 


and exattly to form the ſtructure peculiar to 


her kind? 

Who Wisi her that ſhe ſhould lay hey" 
eggs; and that ſhe ſhould want a neſt to pre: 
ſerve chem from deſtruction? 

Who told her it's proportion and extent? 


and the number of her young that ſhou 1 


have life ? 
Who enabled her to know tines and" 


ſeaſons? and to provide that her work might 


be finiſhed ere ſhe ſhould bring forth? 
Who counſelted her to forbear her wonted 
flights; and patiently to lit nnn on her 
young? 
O, that I had dern to know che 
ways of God; that I might learn to E 


my Maker; and become wiſe by the inſtruc- 


tion around me! 

Wilt not Thou, O Lord! who raiſeth the 
Caterpillar from it's tomb, raiſe Man alſo. 
ſrom the duſt of death ?* | | 


7s this vents to the end there i is a ts. to 
the New Teſtament. See Luke xi. 13. Matt. vi. 46, 


and vii. 11, Pſalm ci, 6. 1 Pet, ii. 5, and g. Rev. 1, 5 1 


Ephel. i ii. 18, and iti, 12. Acts viii. 1, and 12, 
Wile 
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> Walt not Thou, who. teacheſt the fowls of 
the air to fulfil their appointed taſk, guide 


the ſons hag ey. "by 1 Spirit, to do 'Thy 


will? 
8 Wilt r not Thou 155 fo plentifully pouteſt 
forth Bleſſings upon all Thy creatures, ap- 


point good N for thole that OE Ld 


; Hame? 1 

I know, O Lord, that. Thou art 3 and 
dee doth my heart give thanks unto 
ERes;: 
O praiſe the God of Heaven, whole mercy 


is extended over all. | 

Let every thing that hath breath praiſe 

| Him; and let Man, the Prieſt of the Creatiom 
offer up a ſacrifice of Thankſgiving unto the 


Moſt Higheſt. Even a ſacrifice accepted 
through the Mediation of the Redeemer; by 


whom, though we be encompaſſed with in- 


* we have acceſs unto the Living 
ny - 
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Watts's Divine Songs for Children, with cuts. Mar. 


Mrs. Trimmer „Comment of the above, Price 6d. 
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SUNDAY SCHOLARS., 4 

: Wig if . | 1 75 2 = | | 

; ; | | $4 | | f 7 9 

/ by | 1 | 3 

DHORT and Bly Cachiſin, M. P. Mahal. } 

Pri rice 1d. | 3418 \ 15 3 1 

Weatts's Firſt Catechiſm, Price ad. ""p 8 
Child's Firſt Leſſons in Religion. Marshall. Price 14. 
Foxe's Leffons, Price 1 ; 


ſhall, Price, 6d. 


Thee oung Chriſtian inſtructed in Reading, Price oe) A 
Short Sermons to Children, with * by a ATT | 4 
Marſhall.. Price bd. . | 


Scripture Prints from the Old Teſtament eres. = | 


Marſhall. "Price 10d. 5 . 
A Book of Deſcription ditto. . Price r S 


* 9 
cripture Prints from the New Teſtament. Price 18. 8d, | 


\ Book of Deſcription ditto. Marſhall, Price 18, 
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A nal 1 of che Bible, Birmingham 
printed. Price 9d.” 
The Servant's F riend, an as Tale. Price o& 
The Two Farmer's, an exemplary Tale. Price gd. 
Maxims, or Words of the Wiſe. Marſhall. Price 2d. 
The Poor Man's Innocent Recreation. Marſhall. 
Frice ad. THe JO \ 
Hymns in Proſe for Children, Dice see 
Sunday Schalar's Manual. Mrs. Trimmer. Price 13. 
Catechiſt for the Viſiter. Mrs. Trimmer. Price 28. 
An Attempt to Familiarize the Catechiſm. Mrs. 
Trimmer. Price 6d. | 
Ek ſhoxt Addreſs to the Children of Sunday Schools. 
Price 18. 6d. 
The Book of Nature; or, the True Senſe of Things 
explained and made Eaſy tothe . of Chil- 
Aren, Price 18. gd. 


Is s Second Catechiſm. Price '6d. * x Th 
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4 3 For the Rin of Little Ones at Home. 


Virtue in a Cottage. ' Marſhall. Hills 3d. 
The Life of John Trueman, &c. 
Mrs. Norton's Story Book. Marſhall. Price 64. 135 | 
Dialogue for * Scholars. Marſhall, Price 9 
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Prickly Remonſtrance on Addreſs.” Mrs. rn | 


en dere 


* 


Frice gd. #3) 4 2 «ta: 
The Chriſtian Method * bauen. . tl one 
Price gd. 5 


Sermons for Sunday Scholars, by a Loynan. Price ; 
. 18. 6d. þ 2 
Stonhouſe's Chief Truths and Duties, Price gd, * 
The Principles of Religion. Greene. Price 3d. 5 | 
Erekne 's Inſtruttions to | the Poor. Price gd. WW. 
Short Lectures from the Works of various Divines. 1 
Marſhall. Price 2d. N . 
Addreſs to a Patient. Stonhouſe. Price ad. | 
Spiritual Direction to the . Stonkouſe. 
Price ad. 55 
The Family Magazine; half bound, Price 108. 6d. 
Orgn Numbers, 6d each. Marſhall. | 
Tratts from the Cheap Repoſſtory. 
The Hiſtory of Iſaac Jenkins. * | | 
Three Village Stories. Marſhall Price 18. 1 
Domeſtio Happineſs improved, altered from a Wer = 
p ot. A Hanway, by Mrs. . 0 


II * _ CSCheets 


Self. Biſcourſe or, 4 
The * of the a bat 93 


. £ 74 
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